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E #tood one Sunday morning

‘-‘ [ in a group watching for her

\“ to speed around the Nar-

rows Many locomotives as

Y have seen and ridden, A new one

‘e alwave a wonder to me: chokes me |
wp. even, 11 means s much.

T tear men rave over horses and
marvel at it when 1 think of the
fron horse. 1 hear them chatter of
digtance and mv mind turns to the
annihilator. T hear them brag of ships
and I think of the ship that plmlghnl

|

_—

the mountaing and rivers and plains
And when they talk of speed- —whnl'
¢an 1 think of but her? i

Ae the new engine rolled into the
yards my heart beat quicker. Her
lines were too imposing to call strong;
they were massive, vet 8o simple you
could draw them, like the needle snout
of a collle, to a very point.

Every bearing looked precise, every
point lookd supple, as ehe swapt mag-
nificently up and checked herself,
panting in front of us.

Foley was in the cab. He had
been East on a lavoff and go happenad
to bring in the new monster, wild,
from the river shops,

Bhe was built in Pennsylvania, but
the fellows on the Missourl end of
our line thought nothing could ever
gafely be put into our hands until they

had stopped it en route and looked
ft over
“How does sha run, Faleyv?" asked

Neighbor, gloating silently over the
toy.

“Cool as an icebox.” said Foley,
swinging down. “8he’s a regular sum.
mer resort, Little stiff on the hills
yet” .

“We'll take that out of her” mused
Neighbor, climbing into the cab to
Jook her over. “Boys, thia is up in a
balloon,” he added, pushing his big
head through the cab window and
peering down at the ninety inch driv-
ers under him.

“] grew dizzy once or twice looking
for the ponies,’ declared Foley, biting
off a plece of tobacco, as he hitched
at his overalls. "She looms llke & sky.
scraper., Eay, Neighbor, I'm to get
her myself, ain't 17" asked Foley, with
fhis usual nerve.

“When McNeal gets through with
ther, ves” returned Neighbor gruffly,
giving her a thimble of steam and
trying the air.

“What!" cried Foley, affecting sur-
prise “You going to give her to the
kia?”

“1 am,” returned the master me-
chanic unfeelingly, and he kept his
word.

Georgle MeNeal, just reporting for
work after thes session in his cab
with the loose end of a conneoting
rod, was invited to take out the sky-
scraper—458, Class H—as she was
listed, and Dad Hamiton of course
took the scoop to fire her.

“They get everyvthing good
going,” grumbled Foley.

“They are good people”
Neighbor

He also assigned a helper to the old
fireman. It was a new thing with us
then, a fellow with a slice har to tickle
the grate, and Dad of course kicked.
He alwavs kicked 1If they had raised
hig salary he would have kicked.
Naighbor wasted no words, He simply
gent the helper back to wiping until
the old fireman should cry enough. !

Very likely you know that a new[
engine must be regularly broken, as|
a horse iz broken, before {t iz ready
for steadyv hard work. And as Georgle
MeNeal was not very strong yet he
was appointed to do the breaking.

For two monthe it was a plenle.
%.ight runs and easy layovers. After
the smash at the Narrows Hami!ton |
had sort of taken the kid enginesr
under his wing, and it was pretty gen- |
erally understood that any one whnl
elbowed Georgie McNeal must reckon
with his doughty old fireman. 8o !hel
two used to march up and down street
together, as much like chums as l‘
very young engineer and a very old
fireman possibly could be.

They talked walked
gether and ate together, Foley was as
Jealous as a cat of Hamilton, hﬁr‘&l)sb'
he had brought Georgle out West and |
fplt a sort of guardian Interest in thnti
quarter h.mself Really, anybody |
would love Georgie McNeal, old Dad
Ham!lton was proof enough of that. |

One evening just after pay day 1|

that's

retorted

together, to-

Aivision on the Western plains; but
this was the way of it:

A man sitting in a Ifttle office on
La Balle street wrote a few worda on
a very ordinary looking rheet of paper
and touched a button. That brought a
colored boy, and he took the paper out
to & young man, who sat at the east-
ern end of a private wire.

The next thing wa knew orderh ba.
gan to come {n hot from the presi-
dent's ofMice—the president of the road,
if you please—to get that wheat on the
hith 1.ne Into Chicago, and to get it
there quickly.

Trainmen, elevator men, superinten-
dents of motive power, wera spurred
with speclal orders and special bulle-
tins. Farmers, startled by the great
prices offcring, hauled night and day.
Every old tub we had in the shops
and on the acrap was ovgrhauled and
hustled Into the mservice. The division
danced with excitement. Every bushel
of wheat on it must be In Chicago by
the morning of May 81,

For two weeks we worked every.
thing to tha limit; the S8kyscraper led
any two engines on the line. Even
Dad Hamilton waas giad to cry enough
and take a helper. We doubled them
every day, and the way the wheat
flaw over the lins toward the lower end |
of Lake Michigan was appalling to
speculators.

It was a battlea batwesn two com-

mercial giants—and a battle to the
death. It shook not alone the country,
it shook the world; but that was
nothing to us; our orders were simply
to move the wheat. And the wheat
moved, '

The last week found us pretty well
cleaned up. but the high price brought
grain out of cellars and wels, the |
buyers sald—at least {t brought all the |
hoarded wheat, and much of the seed |
wheat, and th® twenty-eighth day nr|
the month found fifty cars of wheat
gtill in the Zanesville yards. [ was '"I
Harvard working on a time card Wwhen |
the word came, and behind it a special
from the general manager, stating
there was $1,000 premium in It for the
company, beaides tariff, if we got that
wheat into Chicago by Saturday morn-
ing.

The train end of it didn't bother me
any; it was the motive power that
kept me studying. However, we fig-
ured that by running McNea] with the
Skyscraper back wild we could put
all the wheat behind her in one train
As It happened Neighbor was at Har-
vard, too.

“Can they eveqr get over Baverly
with fifty, Neighbor?' I asked doubt-
fully

“We'll never know till they try it
growled Neighbor. “There's a 1hnu-|
eand for the company If they do, that's
all. How'll you run them? Give |h-mil
plenty of sea rocm; they'll have n.]
gallop to make {t." |

Cool and reckless planning, taking |
the daring chances, straining the flesh
and blood, driving the steel loaded to
the snapping point; that was what {t
meant. But the company wanted re-
sults: wanted the prestige, and the
premium ton. To gain thim we were
cxpected to gtretoh our little ressurces
to the uttermost.

I studied a minute, then turned to
the despatcher,

“Tell Norman to send them out as
second 4: that gives the right of wav
over every wheel against them. If
they can’'t make it on that kind of
schedule, it isn't in the track.”

It was extraordinary business rather
gending a train of wheat through on a
Passenger schedule, practically as the
gecond section of our eastbound fller.
but we took the halir lifting chances
on the plains

It was noon when the orders were
flashed. At 3 o'clock No. 4 was due to
leave Zanesville, For three hours 1
kept the wires busy warning all opars -
tors and tralnmen, even switch engines
and yard masters, of the wheat speclal
~—second 4

The flier, the first section and regu-
lar passenger train, was checked out

SKYSCRAPE

o

of Zanssville -n time  Recond 4 which | westhound overland fraight, at the sec. ) anxiously lnnkine over tha master
meant Georgie McNeal, Dad, the sgky nd station east of Harvard - Redbud [?““ han!c's shoulder
scraper and Nfty loads of wheat, re Netghbor and 1 sat with tha des Neighhor fumped as if a bullet had
ported out at 2:10, While we worked patcher: up in their office smokine struck him. “She’ll never take A skl
on cur time card, Nelghbor, in the The wheat train was now due from the | ing to-night, She's coming down the
despatcher's office across the hall, fic West, and looking at my watch || maln track What's her ordersa?”
urel out that the wheat train won!d stepped to the western window, Al- | demanded furiously
enrich the company just $11.000, tolls most immediately T heard the long “Meeting ordora for first 4 at Red-
and premium, peculiarly hollow blast of the aky- | bud, second 4 here, T8 at Glenvoe, |
‘If it doesn't break in two on Bev craper whistling for the upper yard, | Great Jupiter'' cried the despatcher,
erly Hill," growled Nelghbor with a Bhe's coming'” I exclaimed | and his face went wck and scared,
qualm, The hove crowded to the windew: [ “they've forgotten second 4
Omn the despatcher’'s sheet, which i= bhut Neghbor happened to glance to | “They'll think of her a long time
a sort of panorama, 1 watchgd the hig | the east | dead.” roared the master mechanic
train whirl past station after star | “What's that coming in from the | gavagely, lumpinig to the west window, |
drawing steadily nearer ta us, and do- | junction. Batley?" he exclaimed, turn- | “Throw vour red Hghta' Thers's the
ing it, the marvel, on full passenger ng to the local despatcher, Wea laoked | skvseraper now'
time. Tt was a great feat and Georet ind saw a headlight in the east, | Her hend shat that instant arourd
McNeal, whoge nerve and brain were “That's 5" the coal chutes, 1 than a mila aAway, |
gulding the tremendons load, was “Whers do they mest?™ and 55 going dead against her, 1 ateod
breaking records with very mil stone “Fifty-five takesa the long #HAIng In | Jke one palsied v glned on the |
They were due in Harvard at %! from the function” -which was two | burning eve of the } rngine
a'clock The first 4, our flier. pulled | miles east and she ought ta he ar As she whippad pist a4 strest are
in and out on time, meeting 55, the it right now,” added the despatecher, llght T canght a glimp
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The cab for a passing instant rose in the air.

McNears head out of the cad window.
He always rode bareheaded if the
| night was warm, and I knew It was
| he: but suddenly, like a flash, his head
went in. I knew why as well as If my
| ayes were his eyes and my thoughts
| his thoughts. He had seen red signala
| where he had every right to look for
white.

But red signals nowi-te stop her——
ta pull her flat on her haunches like &

hronen?  Hhake a weather flag at a
| eyclone!

| T saw tha fira stream from her
| drivers, 1 knew they were churning

| in the sand; I knew he had twenty air
' cars behind him sliding. What of it?
¢+ Twn thousand tons were sweeping
! torward like an avalanche. What did
| bralng or pluck count for now with
| Tifrv.fAve dancing along ke a school-
girl right Into the teeth of it?
i U know how the other men
As for mea my breath choked in
throat, my kneea s=hook and a
deadly nausea seized me. Unahle to
avert the horrible hlunder, 1 it
hideous resnts

Parkness hid the worst af the sight;
it was the sound that appalled, Chil-
dren asl«ep in sod ghanties mileg from
whepe the twn engines reared in awful
hack jumped in their eribe at that
rach. Fifty-five's little angine barely
checked the Bkyscraper: She split it
hanana fhe hucked llke a
horse and leaped fearfully

felt
my

AW

ke a
frantic
ahead
1here was a
idden awful burst of steam, the win-
Aowe
ware dached to the wall and floor like
lead  pencils A  baggage truck,
whipped up from the pratform below,
me migh the heavy gash and
down on the despatcher’s table like a
brickbat
feet a shower of wheat suffocated us
The foor heaved, freight cars alid
intn the Aepor like battering rama.

thr

In the he'ght of the confusion an o!l |

tank in the yard took fire and threw
a yel'ow glare an tha ghastly scenas,

I saw men get up and fall again to

their knees; 1 was ghivering and wet
with sweat. Tha stalrway was crushed
inte kindling wood. I climhed out a
back window, down an the roof of the
frelght platfoarm and so to the ground
Thera was a running to and fro, use-
legs and aimless;

themselves They piunred through
wheat up to thelr knees at every atep

All at once, above the frantic hissine
of the burled Skvscraper and the wild
calling of the car tinks, 1 heard the
stentarian tones of Neighbhor, mounted
on a fMvisted truck, organizing the
men at hand into a wrecking gang
Hoon people began running up the
vard to whers the Sky-Scraper lay,
like another Ramson, prostrate in the
Jamidst  of the destruction it had
wronght. Foremost among tha execited
men covered with dirt and blond atag-
gered Dad Hamilton .

“Where's McNeal?" erled Nelghbor

Hamiltan pointed to the wreck.

“Why didn't he Jump?” yelled
Nelghhor,

Hamilton pointad at ths twisted
stgnal tower: the red light ati!l burned
in it.

“You changed the signals on him ™
he crled, mavagely, “What Aoea (¢
mean? W& had rights against every
thing. What doaa 1t mean?" he raved,
in a frenzy

Nelghhor answerad him naver o
word, ha only put hig hand on Dad's
shoulder

“Find him first! Find him'" he re.
peated with a stra'n in hia voleca 1
nevar heard t{!l then: and the twn
glanta hurried away toagather

When 1 reachead tha Skvacraper,
buried in the thick of the amasgh, roar-
ing like a valeanna, tha palr weres al-
ready’ Intn the fam llke a brace of
ferreta, hunting for the sngine crews
It seemed an hour, though it was much
‘van, hefore they found any one: then
they brounght out Fiftv-five's filreman

Nelghhar found him. But his back

¢ of Genrgle | was hroken Back again theay woarmed

hliinding explosion, a !

crached about our ears and we |

and as we gerambled to our |

men were besides |

through twisted trucks, under ephn-
tered beams—in and around and over
—-choked with heat, blinded by steam,
ghouting as they groped, listening for
word or ery or gasp.

thing; and the wreckers, turning ilke
| beavers through a dozen blind trails,
gathered all closa to the big fireman.
He was under a great plece of the cab
where none could follow, and he was
crying for a bar,

They passed him a bar: sther men,
'rurolpu of lita and limb, tried to
|

crawl under and in to him, but he
;warned them back. Who but a man

baked twenty vears In an engine “h.

could stand the steam that poured on
him where he lay?
| Neighbor, just outeide, flashing a
1ight, heard the labored strain of his
breathing, saw him getting half up,
{ bend to the bar, and saw the Iron give
like lead In his hands as he pried
' mightily
,‘ Neighbor heard and told ma long
{afterward how the ald man flung the
bar away with an imprecation and
| eried for one to help him; for a minute
‘meant a life now-—the boy lying pinned
under the ghattered cab was roasgting
lin a fet of live steam, The master
:mnﬂhunw crept in

By slgns Dad told him what to do,
and then, getting on hiz kneee, crawlad
| &traight inta the dash of the white
| fet—craw'ed Irta i1, and got tha cah
on his shoulders

| Crouching an Instant the giant mua-

| eles of his back set in a tremendous
effart The wreckage snapped and
groaned, the knotted lege slowly and
painfully straightened, the cabh for a
passing instant rose in the air and
in that instant Neighbor dragged

| Georgie McNeal from out the vise of
death, and passed him, llke a pinch
bar, to the men waiting next behind

Then Neighhar pulled Dad bark, blind
now and senseless. When they gnt the
old fireman out he made a pitifal
struggle to pull himeelf together. Ha
tried to atand up. but the sweat broke
aver him and he sank in a heap at
Nelghbor's fest,

That was the saving of Georgie Mc-
Neal, and out there they will =ril)
121l yon ahout that lift of Dad Hamil-
ton's

We put him an the cnt at the hoa-

pital next tn his enginear Georgie,
dreadfu'ly brujzed and secalded, came
on fast iy spite of hi= hurte But the

dactor «4id Dad had wrenched a ten-

don In that frightful effort, and he lay
there a4 very sick and very o/d man
long after the engineer was up and
around teliing of his experience

I “When we leared the chuteg [ raw
white eignals, T thought,” he gald
to me at Dad's bedside. T knew we

had the right of way aver evervthing
It was a hustle, anvway, on that
schednle, Mr Reed; yoy know that, an
awful hustle with our load

"I never choked her a noteh to run
the yarde; didn’t mean 1o do it with
the junction grade to ¢!fmb just ahead
~f us. But T leoked ont again and hy
hokey! 1 thought I'd gone crazy, got
color blind--red signals'

"Of conrse 1 thought T muse
heen wrong the first
I choked her, I threw the air, T
dumped the grave Heavena' ghe
never felt it' 1 couldn't figure how
We were wrong. but there was the red
light. T welled, ‘Jump, Dad'*
velled, “Tump, son'’

have
time 1 lonked

DAn’t you, Dad?

“He jumped, but T wasn't ever going
o jump and my engine golng full
AgRAiInEl A red lamp. Not much

“1 kind of dodged down bhehind the
head. When she etruck it was hifr
and she jumped about twenty fasr up
stralght. She didn't? Well, it seemed
llke it Then 1t was biff, biff, bhifr,
one after another. TWith that train
hehind her she'd have gone through
Beverly Hil

“"Did you ever buck mmow with a
rotary, Mr. Reed? Well, that was
about it, even ta the rolling and heav-

AMERICAN MUSEUM OF SAFETY NOW IN NEW HOME

T ir significant of the advance of
American eulture and jdeals fha-]
Arqut-*ans ghould at this time te
diligently studying and applying

ways and means of protecting

Walk Practices™

ltribution among

nished to

ther

gaw the pair in the poet office lobby lives and bodies of her great indus-  in less than a year,

getting their checks cashed. Presently
the two stepped over to the money
order window: a moment later each
came away with a money order |

“Is that where you leave your|
wealth, Georgle?" I asked, as he came
up to speak to me, .

“Part of it goes there every month, |
Mr. Reed,” he smiled, “Checks are
running .lght, too, now—eh, dad?” |

“A young fellow like you ought to|
be putt.ng money away in the bank,”

said 1

“Well, you see I have a bank back
fn Pennsy!vania-—a bank that is now
€0 years old, and geiting gray headed,
1 haven't sent her much since I've
been on the relief, so I'm try.ng to
make up a little now for my old
mammle.”

“Where does yours go, Dad?" 1
a:ked

“Me?' answered the old man, eva-
gively. “I've got a boy back East;
getting to be a big one, too, He's in

When are vou going to give
us a passenger run with the Sky-
scraper, Neighbor?' asked Hamilton,
turning to the master mechanic.
“Soon as we get this wheat, up on
the high line, out of the way," replied
Neighbor. “We haven't half engines

#choo.

enough to move it, and | get a wire
about every s8!x hours to move |t faster,
Every siding's bl.ocked, ciear to Bel-
grade, How many of those 60,000
pound cars can you take over Beverly
Hill with your Skyseraper?'

He was asking both men. The en- |

glneer looked at his chum
“1 reckon miybhe thirty-five
forty," =aid MeNeal, “Eh, Dad?"
“Maybe, son,” growled Hamilton; |
.3 break my back doing it

or

an |

trial army. while Europe, our parent
in civilization, #is striving for newer
and surer means of ending the lives
of her men by hundreds and thou-
sands

The first organization in the fleid for
safety was the Am-rican Museum of |
Safety, which I8 now approaching tne |
end of the first score of years of |ts
history. It was incorporated by a i
special charter from the Legislature of i
the State of New York and is now lo- |
cated at its new home, 14-15 West
Twenty-fourth street,

The museum Is fundamentally ll
clearing house for worthy devices, for |

every worthy thought for safety, for
simpls, practical and efficient safety
methods and a stimulus for the in-
venting of new safety devices, It is
supported entirely by private con-
tributions and represents the united
efforts of a number of leading Amerl-
can Industrialists, scientists and labor
heads

It
the United Engineering Soclety's
Bullding, 20 West Thirty-ninth street,
where it was {n close touch with the
blg factors in the engineering world,
but a humanitarian desire to inaugu-
rate a more effective and comprehen-
s.ve gafety campaign among the great
army of workers of New York clty
prompted It to move to It8 new
quirters, which are {n the heart of the
great factory district and where it ls
hoped the gnspe! of safety and preven-
tion w.ll be brought to the attention of
thousands,

Arrangements are being made for

|

was located for many years in |

|
“1 gave you a helper once and you | noon hour lectures whers the workers

gloked
Nelehhor
“Don't want anvbody raking ashes|
for me—nat while I'm drawing full
time.,” Dad frowned I
But the upshot of |t that we
put the 8kyscraper at hauling wheat,

wam

end within a week she was do.ng the |
work of o double header i

It was May, and a thousand miles
east of us, In Chicags, there was
trouble in the wheatr pit on the Board
of Trade You would hurdly

noonday period "instead of congregat-
ing on street corners. Thdy will be
told in plain, simple language, demon-
strated with stereopticon and moving
pletures, about shop safety and sani-
tatlon as well as =afety, hygiene and
sanitation in the home Big show
windows contain practicral exhlhits
and hints and the hig exhibit halls
are fust a step from the sldewalk

what queer things that wheat scramble | 11ing life of the business and manufac-
gave rike lo, affecting Georg.e MceNeal | turing area of the ecity,

and ol man Hamilton and a lot of

The museum has issued several

other fullows away out on a rallroad.|editions of a booklet called “Yard and
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him off the tender,” retorted can profitably spend a portion of thelr

[ This Is the initial step of the mu-|
suspect | cteum’'s invasion of the crowded, hua- |

The work of the

which f{t
railroads and m!

American Muzeum
of Safety 1z divided inta a numher nf" colleetion of books, pamphlets, photo
departmenta each one being in charge | graphs, lantern slides and special re-

has fur-
: for dis- | ists
If | work

in the particular branch of

emplovees which comes under their juris-

comprehensive and highly specialized
1y

ke
stitution

irte A

ment In Its own fleld
tha diploma

( 0f & comm!ites of prominant men, #pe- | porta on mafety in the enuntry,
f this data 1s at tha disposal of any
na whn wishes ta nee it,

| the suggestions in this little hook are ction and all rendering wvoluntary Onea of the publle activitiea of the
adhered to it has been shown that service, Ameriean Museum of Safetyv s the
the accidents can he reduced i per cent |  The library of the Amerfean Mu- award of {ta flve annual medals, each
seum of Bafety contains the most | of which ia a recognition of achieve. |

of An academle
testimonial

recipient has achieved supremacy in
soma form of safety,

The first medal in the history of the
musenm was the Scientific Amerioan
medal, which {e given to the individual
or eorporation  producing and ex-
hidting In the museum a perfectad

These medals,  deviea of utility which best conserves |

!ifa and 1imb in the processes of pro-

that the !l duetiva Industry or other avocations
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A corner of the Safety Exhibit at the new home of the America n Museum of Satety,

The Louia Livingston Seaman meadal,

founded and perpetuated by Dr. Eea-
man, i{a for progress and achisvement
in the promotion of hygiene and the
mitigation of occupational disease.
. The Travellers Insurance Company
| medal {s awarded to the American am-
| ployer who has achieved ETeatly In
| protecting the lives and limba of work-
men.

The B H. Harriman memorial
medal, ereated by Mm E. H. Harri-
| man in memory of her hushand, {s
| €lven annually to an American steam
|rmlrr-ud which during the year was
| ‘he most successful in protecting the
|lives and health of {ts employees and

the publie,

The A. N. Brady memoria] medal,
creatad by the heirs |n memory of
the late Anthony N, Brady, is given
lln the Amenican electric rallway
'whloh for the year of the award shall
|have done the most to consarve tnoe
|=afety and health of the public and
|its employees, Both the E. H Harr.-
!mun and the A, N. Brady medals have
(replicas in allver and bronze. The
(allver medal {s given to the member
‘nf the administrative staff, such oe
Lu manrager or a division superinten-
‘dont, and the bronze medal to the

Individual employee—he may bhe a
L-nndun-lur brakeman, yardman or aie-
nalman--whe by thelr achievement
in behalf of safety shall be recognized
as sanding out above thelr fellows

In the last award of the A, N Brady
[niedals the bronze medil went to
| Henry V. Neal, a mechanic in the

|ghopg of the Boston Elevated Rarn-
!\\u\_ while the last winner of the F
|H. Hirriman bronze medal was Dani 0|
tJo Cassin, an engineer of the Now
[ York Central.

| There ara seven vice-presidents ot
(the  American  Museum of Safery
[Judm‘ Elhert H Gary, Prof. Prederick
R. Hutton, Dr. Charles Kirchhoft Dr
George I°. Kunz, T. Commerford Mar-
| tin, Dr. Willlam H. Nichols and B 1]
Thayer. James Spever is treasurer;
IDr. Willlam M. Tolman, who {s widely
known for his safety activit'es. Is tae

jdirector; William J. Moran, secreiary

and Dr. Frederick 1., Hoffman, stat

Ietician.  The trustees are A, A, An-
ldaerson, Dr. Norman R, Ditman, Philin
T. Dodge, Dr. Charles A Daremus,
Rohert A, Franks, George Gllmonr,
| Mns. Mary W. Harriman, Dr. Fred.
erfck 1. Hoffmar, Albert A Hopkina
| Prof. Prederick R. Hulton, Dr. George
| F. Kunz. Edson 8. Lott, T. Commer-
| ford Martin, Willlam J. Maran, Fred |

B R gers, Dr. Louis L. feaman, Al-
bert R Shattuck, James Epeven Dr
Willilam H. Tolman, Henry D. Whit-
fleld and Arthur Willlams.

-——

and he!

By Frank H. Spearman

ing. Dad, want to lla Aown®
get another pillow hehing vay
that hetter?

“Poof Musgrave'" ha added wmagy.
Ing of the engineer of 55

Le' ma
Ten'

Who was
8oon we heard Dad's volce in & #f- | Instantly killed. “He and the flramgs
ferent cry—one that meant every-_'both. Hard l'nes bhut 11 riih, have

it that was, I gueas, {f | was wrang
Eh, Dad?"
Even after Georgie

WenRt in wark
Dad lay In the hospital  Wa geaw
he would never ghavel conl ngqin 1
cost him hia good back ta 1ift (a vl
lnose, o the surgeon told ns snd 1
could belleve it, for when they gar s,
Jacks under the cab next marning 104
| Neighbor told the wrecking gang thy
Hamilton alona had 1ifted it « noke
the night before an his bhack s,
wrecking hogs falrly snorted v s,
atatement, bur Hamilton did. fuer 1y,
RamMA.

“Son.” muttered Dad ane riek, o
Georgle, sitting With him | wane
you to write a letter for me

“Bure.”

"“I've been sending money 16 mo by
back East,” explained Dad fech i
told you he's in schan) "

“1 know, Dad "

“I haven't been able ta eend any
since I've been by, but I'm going 1o
send aome when | get my ralin? N
fo much as 1 used to rend T wyne
you to kind of axpiain w g
! “SWhat's his firet name. Dad and
| where doag he live?
| “It's a lawyer that lnoks after kim

A man that ‘tends to my | nesy
back there”

“Well, what's his name"

“Seavior .F:ph--,\w.“ Seavier

“Scaylor?” echoad Georgie i amizes
| ment.

“Yes. Why, do you know him?>

“SWhy, that's tha man m~ther and

I had so much trouble with, 1 wouldn't
write to that man He's a rascal
Dad.”

“What A4 he evar 4o to you and
vour mother?"”

“I'll tell you, Dad, though It's a
mattar I don't talk about My
father had trouble back there fiftesn

mieck

or sixteen ysars ago. Ha was rus.
ning an eng'ne and had A wreck
thera wers aome pasengers LY

The despatcher managed o 1)
| blame on father and they ind
ihim for manslanughter
! He pretty
all of a sudden
we never heard of hitn from that 45
te thie. But thiz man 8
etuck to 1L, knew met
where father
ed 1.
Trembling ke a
up on his elhow
mother's name, son?
name?"
(ienrgle
vou, Dad
ashamed of. T was fool b e
told vou ance g o
with the angineers down there 1w

raw tha

ted

near
he A

went erazy

appeared

and

was only N (¥

den

lea

“What
W

lnanked ennfiyrad 7

there's » ne

tn

only a kid, and we wers
ligted. 8o T nused mv m'd
MeNeal; my full name 18 Genrge \f

Nea] Sinclair.”

The old fireman made a4 par’: »*
fort to sit up. to speak, hur
His face cantracted and 6; .
frightensd With a her p 9 ot
tha ald man rajsed mse A
grasped (Georgie s hands

“Son,” he gasped 10 the
boy, "don't you know mpe

“Of course 1 know vaou, [nad W
the matter with vaon™ 1

“Boy, I'm wyour wp o f . 3\
name {a David Ham !+ 3ie
had the trouble i3 Fie
up Hke a child and i sia N
went  white and yred e ha
grasped the gray hyired n n "
arms

When T Arapped in an %
they were 1 lking v il
was explain'ng hown Ve i
sending money  t Ccavinr ave
month, and Georgle wys
that nefther he nor his m
AVear sean /g ocent af e 12311 ]
fact navershadowsd all the v
'n‘!?‘r father and san mnara
and happy and a message
:rou-'[\ gone hack 10 the old hame feas
Georele to hia mother, telling her ¢

gond news

“And that indictment was wipe4
long agn against father” gald (ioorg
te me, “but that rasca) Beav! -
writing him for money to fight
and to pay for my schonling
was the Kind of echenling 1T wie o
[ting all the tima. Wouldn't 0 K
| you?"

I couldAn't slmep ti11 T hkad
up Neighbor and teld him a
|And next moarnine we wirad -
|tation back for Mrs. Sin:
| out on,

Loss than a week aftarward o gen

hynts

alr ¢ e

{tla Mttle old woman stepped oY
fller at Zanesville, and (nto o ms
of Georxle Binclair. A smart vi
In walting, to which her s

her, and they were driven ra v

the hospital, When they s
|0ld fireman's room tozethor
poftly closed the door 1ol
But when they sen: for N
and me, I guppose we w r
biggest foolm in the 1.«
to lnok unconscious of a
the faces of the group at | '
He never got his old st
yet Nelghbor fixed
that, The Skyscraper '
was so badly stove thar wye
hone of restoring her f
run. 8o Neighbor hu }
a gort of a duh encine f
stuba and mo on, ard
vowed

ong agn, when
demned, that he wou
touch a throttle. we get r o

the Bkyscraper and the A tar A
And when Georp
flier every other iy
climhs into Dad's ves
gentleman aside, and
the yard in the ref
scraper at halr ra
After a
full of alkall that i i !
new name—8odn W\
hangs te her ve! \'s
hest of her had
wreck, bhut therg
Dad and Boda Water
We were very m mistsken
Copuright, 1810 by Frank I Spmar

while the « 1 ' .

W

Myaterions Iow Polsoner

ForrT Wonrn,
ous dog haters
the
of 1s

l'ex 1

cleansing 1.8 ! 1 \ .

AvVenues

After

the anti-dog camypoals

candv into t! )

former Assiatant |}

whera the one o

| terrier, remal: ,

| The dog, wh.h his a

| for eweets, ate t}
in eonvulsiongs
its 1ife. Meanwhila ow
whieh Rave been pois o "
unable to find out who hulled theis

poigoning sty

Raw acg

"1
|

~

. 7 o~ Il



